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Special Offer 
A STANLAWS SKETCH IN COLORS 


Price heretofore 50 cents. 
Get it now with our beautiful 
illustrated catalog, both together 
for only 14 cents. 


The Golf Girl 

The Bonnie Lassie 
The Mexican Beauty 
The Dancing Clog Girl 


The picture you select will 
be mailed, together with cata- 
log. 

Coupon in lower corner is 
for your convenience. 

















The set of 4 subjects will be 
sent you, together with catalog, 
upon receipt of 25 cents. 

If catalog only is desired send 
ten cents. 


JUDGE 
PRINTS 
225 Fifth Ave. 

New York 
Enclosed find fourteen 


cents in stamps. Kindly 
mail me drawing, entitled 


and illustrated catalog. 


JUDGE PRINTS 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 









































Pruivule Sto ATHE 
FINEST BEER 
EVER BREWED 


Brewed 
Bottled | 


under the most modern, Pe... Pee 
sanitary conditions by | U 2 | 


BIAIZ 

































































skilled masters, in a Vol. LXI. = JUDGE No. 1554 | Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
brewery as clean as 


lishers. Entered at the Post-office at New York as 
Second class Majl Matter. Cable Address, ““Judg- 


“mother’s kitchen.” 


Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe }a 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. | 
Correspondence invited direct. | | 


ark.” Telephoné, 6632 Madison Square. Pub- Simply strain through 


| Copyright, 1911, by Leslie-Judge Company, Pub- | drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 
| lished —— by "Coy" ——_ - zea cracked ice, and serve. 

| wick Building, 225 Fifth Ave.. N ork. 

John A. Sleicher, President. | Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
Reuben P. Sleicher, Secretary. Arthur Terry, Treas. base) arethe most popular. A tallgood dealers. 
James Melvin Lee, Managing Editor. 7 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor. 
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or such luxurious comfort —real home comfort—as . + 
Etc. Etc. Etc. 
does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice || SUBSCRIPTION RATES. On the Ocean and near the City 
of every guest One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
All Drinking Water used Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.2 OPEN ALL THE YEAR 
in the House is Filtered Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or pcstal order. 
Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. Postage free in the United Siates, its dependen- 


cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
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forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- via Ocean Parkway and other fine roads us service 
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tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. ° . “ - 

No oe ing for deacons after the first Hg One | return of the latter when found unavailable cannot a tame rey aimee, te. Thane, asaney Booklet 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- oan A. » a 

tee results in every case or refund money. Send mitted for publication, only on condition that we ae een . 

for our free booklet giving full information shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 
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leg’ HE self-made man is 
AN | tt generally stuck on 

2 = his job. 

Even an upright 
piano may issue a 
false note occasion- 
ally. 

Never judge a 
girl’s riches by the purse of her lips. 

The trouble with modesty is that most 
people are shy on it. 

Men may come and men may go, but 
widows go on forever. 

No creditor has ever been known to 
criticise a man for marrying for money. 








A PHILOSOPHER’S NOTEBOOK. 


Compiled by HORACE DODD GASTIT. 

The lap of luxury is never secure 
when it rests on the knees of chance. 

Those who worship the leisurely rich 
bow down to the idle of mammon. 

It is always well to do your best as 
long as it isn’t your best friend. 

Love may be blind, but he has notable 
powers of perception when it comes to 
second sight. 

The trouble with most men’s ideals is 
that in the long run they turn out to be 
misdeals. 

The great trouble with opportunity 
is that she so seldom knocks at the door 
while the wolf is there. 


The Lord does not help those who help 
themselves to other people’s money after 
the grand jury gets busy. 

The attention of nature fakers is 
called to the fact that when the wolf 
appears at the door he generally has a 
bill. 

When a woman asks you to guess her 
age, divide her face value by two, and 
the chances are she will tell you you are 
right. 

It sometimes happens that a man who 
is at his wits’ ends to make both ends 
meet can make a fair living at writing 
jokes. 





Fannie 
Annie—‘‘ Oh, I like Willie best. 





YOUNG 
He 's the captain of the team.’’ 


BEGINNING 


**T like Jonny best. 
He 's the treasurer.’’ 
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Bryan's Old Trick. 


OVERNOR BURKE, of North Da- 
kota is, it appears, Mr. 
choice for the Democratic nomination 
for President next year. Twelve years 
ago, when Mr. Bryan 
was being pestered 
to tell whom he 
would support for 
the nomination, he 
named over a lot of 
impossibles, Govern- 
ors and judges of 
Southern States. He could thus pretend 
to show that he was out of the race 
himself and at the same time tickle the 
vanity of some of his followers. Of 
course Governor Burke has not the 
slightest chance for the nomination, but, 
by indorsing him, Mr. Bryan relieves 
himself of the necessity of coming out 
for either of the rivals who are solicitous 
for his favor and gives the lightning a 
chance to strike himself again. 


With Benefit of Clergy. 


ETROIT is getting the benefit of 
clergy. A minister in St. Louis 
and one in New York City have resigned 
to accept charges in Detroit. The New 
York clergyman could not longer endure 
the wickedness of the great city. It 
would seem as if the wickeder the place, 
the more need it had for the minister. 
However, Detroit is not an earthly para- 
dise and a minister willing to work over- 
time will find opportunity there. The 
St. Louis minister is going to Detroit 
because he wants to live and preach in 
a town that has a ripping baseball team. 
His desire will be appreciated by fans 
who know that the American League 
ball team of Detroit is at the head of 
the list and that the St. Louis nine are 
tail-enders. 


Bryan’s 








Wants the Entire Stage 


HE one fly in the ointment pot of the 

coronation has been the feud between 
Queen Mary and Dowager Queen Alex- 
andra. Almost since her marriage the 
former has complained of too 
mother-in-law. Alexandra, as the wife 
of Edward VII. and the mother of the 
present King, had the upper hand until 
The King that 


much 


she became a widow. 
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was being dead and Queen Mary’s hus- 
band having assumed the royal title, the 
daughter-in-law immediately began to 
push Alexandra into the background. 
The latter has been a factor of very lit- 
tle consequence in the coronation festivi- 
ties, Queen Mary having seen to it that 
she had not only the center but all the 
stage for herself and that she was the 
sole woman star in the gorgeous cere- 
monies. All of this goes to show that 
human nature is about the same in roy- 
alty as it is in the peasant class. 














UNK SAHM. 


The all-powerful god of amer-I-KHA, burning 
his favorite incense 
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Caustic Comment. 


ALKING about the mention of his 
name in connection with the nomi- 
nation for the presidency, Speaker 
Champ Clark says, ‘‘When a man comes 
round and wants to 
nominate you for the 
presidency, you are 
not going to throw 
him out of the win- 
dow; at least I am 
not.’” Mr. Clark’s 
position on this sub- 
ject is humanly and historically correct. 
No man in public life disrelished the 
connection of his name with the presi- 
dential office, and there certainly is no 
instance on record where any one was 
thrown out of a window for proposing 
another for President. 
mM 

This must be a backward season at the 
summer resorts. The most sensational 
item that has come from any seashore 
hotel is about the catching, cooking, and 
eating of a twenty-five pound lobster. 
This incident may be considered well 
enough in its way, but of itself it can- 
not be expected to start a multitudinous 
procession of pleasure-seekers to the 
ocean beaches. Why, in other years at 
this time the sea serpent had been seen 
from every hotel along the ocean coast 
front from Virginia to Manhattan Beach. 

% 

Governor Blease, of South Carolina, 
appears to be a misfit. He seems to 
have lost all the sympathy of the people 
of his State, and the popularity that 
procured his nomination and election is 
a vanished factor. Some time ago the 
editors of his State, in convention as- 
sembled, sat on him with all their 
weight, and more recently the graduat- 
ing class of girls of the Winthrop Col- 
lege, a State institution, refused to 
receive their diplomas from him. If 
Governor Blease has studied to please, 
he has been an utter failure as a student. 











Some Arizona thinking 
that the best thing that prospective 
State can do is to strike the judicial re- 
call provision from the proposed consti- 
tution. A proposition to recall this re- 
call is a sign of returning sanity. 


people are 
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Change Did Them Both Good. 


“-a™. I SEE that your husband is 

much improved and that the 
loathsome flies have all disappeared 
from the smiled old Dr. 
Greenwood to Mrs. Killeen, as he sur- 
and the sick-room. 
**Surely you gave Mr. Killeen the medi- 


sick-room,”’ 
veyed the patient 


cine as directed and set out the poison 
for the flies?”’ 

‘*Sure and I did thot, doctor,’’ an- 
swered Mrs. Killeen; ‘‘but yisterday 
Johnny wus taken so much wor-rse and 
th’ flies were liv’lier than ever, for all 
the pizin, so I just changed th’ medicine 
on ’em mysilf, so I did.’’ 


A Pointer. 


OU MAY be a wise lad, 
And a long way from bad; 
But remember, my son, 
As your journey you run, 
You can learn a whole lot from 
your dad. 


A New Industry. 


“Now THAT so many automobiles 

are passing your house,’’ said 

the visitor, ‘‘I should think you would 
keep your hens shut up.”’ 

**What!”’ said the farmer. 
off my greatest income?’’ 


**And cut 





“IT WILL BE A LONG WHILE BEFORE THEY N 
GET MARRIED. 
“YES; BUT SHE IS FROM NEW YORK.” 







HE IS FROM PHILADELPHIA.” 





Free and Clear. 


sé MAN ought to be able to read his 
title clear.”’ 

‘*He certainly ought, if he expects an 

American girl to pay a million of her 


papa’s dollars for it.’’ 


As the Cowboy Views It. 
HORSE in the corral is worth two 
in the sagebrush. 





A BASEBALL NINE. 
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The Proof of an Old Adage. 


HE ‘‘First Cornet Band of Plain- 

ville’’ was giving its regular Satur- 

day night concert on the four corners, 

just previous to calling on the merchants 

for their weekly payments on the sub- 
scriptiogs for the new instruments. 

The bass drummer, who was the local 
absent-minded moment 
busted a hole in one side of his instru- 
ment, but kept on the job. 

Hi Higley, who was among the as- 
sembled populace, listened on for a while 
after the accident, and said the music 
was proof to him of the truth of the old 
saying that two heads are better than 
one. 


cooper, in an 


No Criterion. 
Tommy—‘‘I don’t think aunty will 
stay; she didn’t bring her trunk.’”’ 
Johnny—‘‘Huh! Look how long the 
baby has stayed, and he didn’t bring 
anything.’”’ 


A Mother's Protest. 
66 ANY hands make light work.’’ 
‘‘Not if you have to wash them 
all.’’ 
Board Walks Again. 


WO BOARDS with but a single nail, 
two feet that slip as one. 














Notice. 
SPECIAL meet- 
ing of the First 

Church will be held 
July 5th, to consid- 
er the advisability 
of building an addi- 
tion to the present 
if the women are going 











church, which, 
to keep their hats on, isn't large enough 


Reaching the Limit. 
6 OMEN are gradually taking men’s 
places in everything.”’ 
‘Possibly; but it will be a long time 
before we hear of the brides 
dressed in ‘conventional black.’ 


being 


Sympathy. 


First thermometer—‘‘l sympathize 
with the rich.’’ 
Second thermometer—‘‘ Yes, we get 


sworn at when we climb to the top.’’ 


On the Verge. 
ANITY is on the borderland of sanity 
and is outbound. 











A Timely Subject. 


NTENSIVE culture is the fad— 
I’m sure I don’t know what it means! 
I want to know, though, awful bad, 
To write it up for magazines. 


From many friends who ought to know, 
Informative ideas I’ve sought; 

But naught can I discover, though 
It seems connected with New Thought. 


1 want to make a joke of it— 

Just a good-natured, harmless fling— 
And jolly up the folks a bit 

Who go in for that sort of thing. 


You see, these things should be don< 
soon, 
Before they hackneyed grow and trite 
I’ve half an hour this afternoon, 
And so I think I'd like to write. 


And yet how can I when | ve found 
No meaning for the mystic terms? 
Intensive culture seems to sound 
Like those’ glass-covered 
germs. 


typhoid 


Oh, well I’ve written quite enough. 
’Most any sort of nonsense sells 
If I have nerve to sign the stuff 
John Kendrick Bangs or 
Carolyn Wells. 





WHY SISTER BLUSHED. 


Johnny—"' Say, Sis! 


Don't ye wish Mr. Spooner was here 
now so ye could set on his knee ?’ 
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“a BOLT FROM A CLEAR SKY.” 


Designating the Quality. 
see YOUNG people at a summer 
resort were having rehearsals for 
private theatricals and a New York girl 
was running most of the show. A Chi- 
cago youth who thought himself exceed- 
ing bright had been cast to carry a spear 
in a mob scene. In the mix-up inci- 
dental to getting the crowd into shape, 
the youth didn’t know just what to do 
and was making a lot of fuss trying to 
find out 
‘‘What am I? What am I?” he kept 
calling to the young woman. 
‘*You’re a supe,”’ she replied, as soon 
as she got time. 
‘What kind of supe?’’ he asked, to be 
funny. 
‘‘Noodle, of course,’’ she responded 


promptly, and he went on. 


UR CEMETERIES are full of peo- 
ple who thought they could cross 
the track ahead of a train. 























Where none admire, 'tis useless to excel ; 


JUDGE'S 


SS epeenprengies legal excuse for leav- 
ing the wife alone during the day. 
Baseball—An epidemic causing sudden 
and unexpected deaths among grand- 
mothers of office-boys. 
Business Man—A male engaged in 
business. One about to go into bank- 


ruptcy. 





ONLY TWO 
I wonder why a woman repeats everything 
you tell her ? 
* My dear boy, a woman has but two views 
of a secret. Either it’s not worth keeping, or 
it 's too good to be kept.’ 


VIEWS. 


Cash—Round pieces of metal; oblong 


strips of paper, smelling like a shoe lin- 
ing. 

Cashier—(See Canada. ) 

Canada—A home for restless cashiers. 
(See Pinkerton. ) 

Deadwood Dick—The principal occu- 
pation of office-boys. 


pnpiled by ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of 
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AT THE SUMMER RESORT. 


Where none are beaux, ‘tis vain to be a belle.—Ly/#t/eton. 


DICTIONARY OF BUSINESS TERMS. 


Discount—A thing to do to written 
recommendations presented by stenog- 
raphers. 

Dear Sir—A method of addressing 
that rascally debtor who will not pay 
and can’t be made to pay. (See Dun.) 

Dun—A written touch. Synonyms 

Wasted effort; stirring up the lame 
ducks. 

Expense Account—(See Stuff- 
ing.) 

Fresh—(See Office-boy. ) 

Gibson Girl— (See Employment 
Agency. ) 

Increase—(See the Boss. ) 

January—The first mcnth of 
the year. The month set aside 
for receiving new insurance cal- 
On the first of this month 
losses are figured on last year’s 


endars. 


business. 

Labor—What the boss does. 

Loafing— What the office force 
does. 

Last Legs— What the business 
is on 365 days of the year. (See 
Sheriff. ) 

Mister—A term of scorn used 
in addressing the Boss. (See 
Old Tight Wad.) 

Mash—A relationship to the 
creation of which the stenogra- 
pher devotes her time. 

Mystery — Where the profits 
go. 

Never — The time when the 
boss expects to be able to retire 
from business. 

Nine-thirty—The bookkeeper’s 
idea of the meaning of nine a. m., 
sharp. 

Ostermoors—Polite term used 





** Pigs Is Pigs.” 


by employes in speaking of the boss’s 
whiskers. 

Office The location of the 
(See Quitting Time.) 

Peach—A young lady engaged to take 
dictation. 

Persimmon—The successor to the 
Peach after the boss’s wife has visited 
the office. 


clock. 








VERY RECKLESS. 


“‘T wuz over to Coney Island yesterday, Bill, and took a 
ride in wan of thim shoot machines, and believe me. 


I'll never risk me life like that again.’’ 
















































Per Centum—So 
much a hundred. 
Commonly used as 
applied to interest 
paid the bank. 
Picnic— Any peri- 
od during which the 
boss is out of the 
office. (See Rough House.) 
Pig’s Knuckles—The boss’s luncheon. 
Quail on Toast—The stenographer’s 
luncheon. (See Cashier. Also Canada.) 
Roast—Remarks by the boss upon re- 
ceiving his dictated letters in typewrit- 











ten form. 
Raving Idiot—Remark by stenog- 


rapher after receiving roast. (See 
Roast. ) 
Speculation—(See Cashier. See Can- 





ada. See Pinkerton.) 
Sunday—The day after pay day. 
Time—Something to kill. (See Office 
Force. ) 
Trial—What the office-boy is taken 
on, and what he proves to be. 
Unsatisfactory—Any job. Any 
wages. Any employe. Anything. 
Victim—Either party to any contract. 








NEW RUBBER-NECK AUTOMOBILE FOR THE 
SKYSCRAPER DISTRICT. 








AN UNEXPECTED PLEASURE 
Victim—‘' Shake, old man! After being robbed at the hotel, held up by the 
taxi drivers, and buncoed in all the shops, it 's quite a relief to meet you.”’ 


Waist— (See Stenographer. Also 
Peek-a-boo. ) 

Waste—(See Lead Pencils. ) 

Yap—A customer from the country. 

Yahoo—A customer from the suburbs. 

Zeal—What? Among the members of 
the office force? Quit your nonsense! 


The Humbling of Deacon Todd. 
ss] TELL you, Edgely,’’ said Mr. 
Todd, as they sat in the park, 
‘the way women dress these days is ab- 
surd! And nine times out of ten it is 
the fault of men. Just for instance, 
take that woman coming down the path. 
Some fool husband has told her she looks 
perfectly charming in that outrageous 
get-up, lacking the stamina to come 
right out bluntly and tell her that she 
looks positively ridiculous.’’ 
Since this remark Mr. Todd has never 
been seen in public without his glasses. 
The woman was Mrs. Todd. 


A Sure Cure. 

Police chief—‘‘You say your doctor 
recommended that you get a place on 
the force. What is your affliction?’’ 

A pplicant—‘* Insomnia.’’ 





What's the Use? 


y~ MAY think you'll drown your 
troubles in drink, 
You may drain the dregs till your eyes 
grow dim 
And soil your soul in your maddened 
mood— 
What's the use if your cares can swim? 
— John Nicholas Beffel 


 aemasencasiog the druggist keeps postage 

stamps just to prove to a doubting 
world that he has something in stock for 
which there is no substitute. 


WO 


UP AGAINST IT. 
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R. SLABSIDES had been sum- 

moned to the infirmary for a 

private interview wifh the 

professor of humor, and ap- 

proached the presence in fear and trem- 


bling. 


**Mr. Slabsides,’’ said the 
professor feebly, as the 


young man entered, ‘‘I re- 
gret to have to tell you that 
your marks in your last ex- 
amination are so low that 
you are in a fair way to lose 
your degree of Ph. B.- 
Bachelor of the Phunnibone. 
But I have called you in to 
give you one more chance. 
I personally like you because 
of your face, and if you can 
answer a few oral questions 
I may be able to give you 
a passing mark.’’ 


‘Thank you, professor,”’ 
Slabsides gratefully. **I’ve 
hard, sir, but I am afraid my prepara- 
I served 


tion was not thorough. 


apprenticeship in an undertaking estab- 
lishment, and while I have 


there to acquire a humor- 
ist’s face, I must admit my 
“self to be structurally 
weak.’’ 

‘*That is just it,’’ said the 
professor. ‘‘ You have shown 
the effect of your environ- 
ment in all your humor.” It 
is too grave. It has too 
much body to it. You take 
it too grimly, as if it were 
a great undertaking. But 
we feel that you have enough 
of the real thing in you to 
warrant our giving you your 
degree if we can get a suc- 
cessful examination on the 
records. So let us begin. 
You are aware that there is 
a special style of humor al- 
lied to the art of painting?’’ 

**Yes, sir,’’ replied Slab- 
sides, with an inner glow of 
satisfaction, for he had run 
over the lecture on Humor 
in Art only that morning. 

‘Well, then,’’ said the 
professor, ‘‘if an artist were 
retained to paint the por- 
trait of somebody’s mother- 
in-law, what style of por- 
trait would the humorist 
recommend?’’ 

*‘A portrait of a mother 


THE CLASS 


By WILBERFORCE JENKINS, Ph. D., D 


i the Phunniber 


in-law should always be a speaking like- 
ness,’’ said Mr. Slabsides glibly. 


‘‘Correct,’’ said the professor. ‘‘And 


if it were the portrait of a pugilist?’’ 
‘‘It should be striking,”’ 





“THIS MUST BE ONE OF THOSE HURRICANE DECKS.” 


said Mr. 


SS 


Slabsides, without hesitating a moment. 


‘Very good,’’ said the professor en- 


couragingly. ‘‘In what medium should 


an actress be painted?’’ 


‘*If she were well preserved, it should 


be done in oil,’’ said Mr. 


**but otherwise in chalk.’’ 


“MIDSUMMER MADNESS.” 


Slabsides;: 





IN HUMOR. 


**Now for a portrait of a leading pre- 
hibitionist?’’ began the professor. 
‘‘Water colors,’’ said the student 


blithely. 


‘*What would you call a view of the 





MILLER 


surrounding country painted 
from the summit of Mount 
Vesuvius?’’ asked the pro- 
fessor. 

‘*A landscape,’’ said Mr. 
Slabsides. 

‘And the reverse—a pic- 
ture of Vesuvius from the 
surrounding country?’’ con- 
tinued the professor. 

‘‘A fire escape,’’ replied 
the student. 

**Very good, Mr. Slabsides 

that will be ail,’’ said the 
**You will get 
your degree—the genera 


professor. 


quality of your humor would indicate 


that it ought to be the third degree, but 


we will 


make it the regular Ph. B., 


which will enable you to practice humor 


in the G. Bernard Chesterton class.’’ 
And Mr. Slabsides went forth rejoic- 
ing, while the professor, after swallow- 








ing three hundred and twen- 
ty grains of quinine, lapsed 
once more into unconscious- 


ness. 


Fits the Text. 


‘¢ TOHNNIE,”’ asks the 

teacher, ‘‘what do you 
think may be meant by the 
text, ‘Unto him that hath 
shall be given, while from 
him that hath not shall be 
taken away even that which 
he hath’?’’ 

‘*Uncle Bill says it means 
fat, teacher,”’ 
nie. ‘‘He says fat folks 
keeps a-gettin’ fatter an’ 
thin ones keeps a-gettin’ 
thinner, in spite of all they 


answers John- 


do.’”’ 


Appreciated. 


s¢\ZOU ARE the most pre- 

cious thing in the 
world,”’ sighs the young 
man. 

‘*Nonsense!’’ replies the 
young woman, albeit pleased 
nevertheless. 

‘Nonsense nothing! Why, 
if I married you abroad, I'd 
have to smuggle you into 
this country !’’ 
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THE TIME, PLACE, AND GIRL 
** Are you sure that young Smithson loves you 


and you alone ?’’ 


Oh, yes, dad. More then than 


other time 


The Proper Place. 
Nien PRESIDENT of a certain firm 
W 


yas very fond of issuing circulars 


























to the employes of the company. 


vice-president of the corporation thought 
about ninety per cent. of these circulars 
were useless and was not slow in ex- 


pressing himself on the sub- 
ject. One day a filing clerk 
came to the vice-president and 
inquired how these circulars 
should be filed. 

‘*They are all issued by the 
president, ’’ explained the clerk, 
‘and have no numbers.’’ 

“‘Oh,’’ gruffly replied the 
vice-president, ‘‘just put them 
in a book and label it, ‘Circulars 
without number.’ ”’ ; 


Gossip in Olden Time. 


‘¢s— HEAR,’ says Methuse- 

lah’s niece, ‘‘that Tilzah, 
the daughter of Shamaseth, is 
to wed Bilfile, the son of 
Kooth.’’ 

“*Yes,’’ replies Asapa, the 
daughter of Megogg. ‘‘The 
idea! Why, he is young enough 
to be her great-grand-father!’’ 


Willing To Help. 
Mr. Crawford —‘*The only 
way for me to avoid these pay- 
ments is to put everything I 
own in your name.”’ 
Mrs. Crawford—‘*Won’t it 
be just lovely for me to have 
all that money to spend!’’ 








We Cannot Smile. 
HE CABLE dispatches 
told us that the British 
crowds in London attempted 
to sing ‘‘God Save the King’’ 
and got off the key and forgot 
the vvoras and jumbled the an- 
them remarkably. 

However, having noticed 
many an American crowd 
wrestling with “The Star 
Spangled Banner,’’ we cannot 
wax merry over the London 
matter. 


In the Future. 

Mr. Peewee—‘‘We demand 
votes for men! Now is the 
time for action! Let us take 
the bull by the horns!”’ 

Mr. Homebody—‘‘A point 
of order! The gentleman 
should have said, ‘Let us take 


” 


the cow by the horns.’ 


IFE is made up of one 
consonant at the begin. 
ning, a small vowel at the 
end, and a large IF in the 
middle. 
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LOGICAL REASONING. 


‘Seems to me that isn’t a very good camel, mother 


like the one in my Noah's ark.’’ 





Ta Or nO ee, 





UP-TO-DATE. 


*“ T should like to see a plain dress.’”’ 
** Mono- or biplane ?”’ 


Ingenious Woman. 
aw it!’’ exclaims the 
husband, straightening 
up and mopping his brow. ‘I 
simply can’t get all this stuff 
into my trunk.”’ 

**Pooh!’’ smiles his wife. 
‘‘There never was a man who 
could pack atrunk. Let me at- 
tend to it.’’ 

Whereupon she unpacks his 
trunk and repacks it neatly, 
putting into it all the dresses 
she could not get into her trunk, 
and leaving all of his clothing 
except one shirt and an out- 
grown suit in the wardrobe. 

‘‘A man,”’ she_ explains, 
“ean carry all he really needs 
in his suitcase.’’ 


At the Show. 


Country cousin—‘‘Is that the 
spotlight?’’ 

City man—‘‘Yes.”’ 

Country cousin — ‘‘Huh! 
That’s funny! I don’t see any 
spots on it.’’ 


ig IS more blessed to give ad- 
vice than to receive it, be 
cause most advice is valueless. 
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Again and Again. 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 
FOR THE MUCK-RAKER. 

ITTLE hacks at virtue, 
Little digs of pen 
Cultivate dyspepsia 
In the best of men. 





FOR THE VAUDEVILLIAN. 
Little kicks to skyward, 
Little prances gay 
Never mean much talent— 
But they bring the pay. 


FOR THE 


Little rhymes and meters, 
Little thoughts on ‘‘dew’’ 
Should bring little checklets— 

But they rarely do. 


Forged Ahead. 
di atahercninarnaegeay 
grudge him a cent of his for- 


POET. 


I cannot be- 
tune. He began at the foot and got 
many a kick.”’ 

**He did?”’ 


‘*Yes; he was a blacksmith.’’ 
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Asseb Lymas Slaughter-—‘* Well, so long, fellers 





The Obvious Reply. 
“ian inquired William, ‘‘what is a 
burlesque ?’’ 

‘*A burlesque,  son,’’ 
father, ‘‘is a take-off.’’ 
‘*Take off what?’’ 
’ interrupted the mother, 
who had been listening to the conversa- 
tion, “if you are going to answer that 
question, I will leave the room.’’ 


Well Run. 


First sweet young thing—‘‘What 
did you admire most at the sea- 






replied the 









‘*Henry,’ 











shore?’ . 






Second sweet young thing—‘‘The 
the tide. It didn’t 
down once while we were 


, 






working of 
break 






there.’ 





Coronation. 






Knicker —- ‘‘Woman’s 


’ 


crowning 












glory is her hair.’ 
Bocker—‘‘But she doesn’t want 
anybody to see her put it on.’’ 


A BAD HABIT TO GET INTO. 
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WHY THE PARTY BROKE UP. 


Gotta address a bunch of dames on ‘ Personal Purity in Politics.’ 
What da yeh think of me front ?’’ 







































Mis 





FEMININITY 


s Maud—*‘ I used to object most strenuously to 
wearing blinders, but I don’t care now, as long as 
these hats are the style.’’ 


What Did He Mean? 


HINK not of nominating 
me, 
It would be a calamity 
To start that boom.’’ 
Thus Teddy shooed away the 
bee. 
Did he mean a calamity 
For him? Or whom? 


They Were. 


ITTLE ELSIE came into the 
kitchen with some eggs in 
a basket. ‘‘Mamma,’’ she said, 
‘four hens are getting awfully 
absent-minded.”’ 
‘*Why, dear, what makes you 
think so?’’ asked her mother. 
**Look here,’’ said the little 
girl, holding up a soft-shelled 
egg, ‘‘this makes the third one 
this week that they forgot to 



























Mormon best man (APTER THE WEDDING)—“ CONGRATULA- 


put a shell on.’’ TIONS, GEORG, AND MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE DAY.” 


WITH THE HELP OF CHARLEY. 


EAR mamma—We are fully giving the whole house a good overhaul- ding present, Charley just sat down and 


settled in our housekeeping ing for Sunday. 


arrangements and it’s such beautifully, and the other day, when I clever! 


good fun. But I couldn’t get 


He makes beds so_ ran it a whole hour for me. He is so 
He says he will run the bother- 
was having such a lot of bother trying some old machine for me. He helps me 


along nearly so well as I do to learn how to run the new sewing ma-_ with the ironing and he can make such 


if it were not for the help of Charley. 


He is such a dear in help- 
ing me! In the morning 
he gets up and gets the 
gas stove to going and 
makes the coffee and often 
broils the steak or fries 
eggs while I am dressing. 
Sometimes, if I am awful- 
ly, horridly sleepy, he 
brings me a cup of coffee 
and some toast before he 
goes downtown, and I do 
not get up until nine or 
ten o’clock—such a dear 
as he is! Then he orders 
about everything from the 
grocery and always comes 
home in time to help me 
get dinner, and he washes 
the dishes while I dry 
them. Then he puts the 
kitchen to rights while I 
play his favorite airs and 
sing tohim. He does all 
of the sweeping and heavy 
work, and just lets his 
‘own little wifey,’ as he 
calls me, do the lighter 
work. You know he has 
his Saturday half holidays 
the year through, and he 
spends them beating and 
sweeping the rugs and 





A FLYING ESCORT 
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‘* Ah, Algernon, cousin Eddie wants you to hold his kite for him. 


You will, won’t you ? 





2 He certainly does, and hangs on, too. 





chine Uncle George gave me for a wed- __ beautiful biscuits, and instead of having 


me bother sewing on his 
buttons he actually sewed 
several loose buttons on 
my jacket the other day! 
It is all nonsense about it 
being so much trouble to 
keep house. We just get 
along beautifully and 
Charley says I am just a 
dear little housekeeper. 
He has just rung the bell 
for me to come down to 
dinner, and I haven’t time 
to write any more to-day. 
He is such a dear, and it 
makes me,so happy to 
think that he likes my 
housekeeping. 
Annie. 


J L Harbour. 


Deduction. 
‘¢— WONDER what thai 


slender young wo- 

man works at,’’ says the 

man with the _ vibrant 
ears. 

** She must be a schoo! 


” 


teacher, answers the 
man with the deep-set 
eyes. ‘‘I overheard her 
say that she tans very 


quickly. 




















Peace. 

By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
NTHINKING folk argue 
that the way to have 
peace is to stop building 
forts, 
nals, and other defenses, 


warships, arse- 
and to disband armies and navies. 

This is a wrong premise. 

War is the most expensive lux- 
ury known among nations. 

Even a third-class sort of war 
costs ten or fifteen million dollars 
a day. 

The way to insure peace is for 
each nation to spend every cent it 
can earn, beg, borrow, or steal in 
warships, forts, uniforms, guns, 
swords, pistols, and the like. 

Having bankrupted themselves, 
the nations will not then be able to 
afford war. Even if they think 
they can afford it, the impossibility 
of getting money to run it will 
leave them like a man with an 
automobile and no gasoline. 


HE FACT that so 
our brightest sayings 


many of 
have 
been said before is good evidence 
that our ancestors were as smart 
as we are. 
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STRANDED. 


** Didn't he have the sand to propose ?”’ 


** Yes; but not the rocks to marry.’’ 









































« e, 
FORSYTNE. 
NOT WORTH ACQUIRING. 


Excited party—‘‘ Ya-as, bah Jove! and we had walked 
about the bloomin’ hot desert without water for three blawsted 
days, and we were ready to drop dead of thirst, bah Jove! and 
our throats were parched and dry, and we came to a watah 
hole and *’ 

Bottle Bill—‘‘ And—ye went and wasted that glorious 
thirst on a barrel o’ alkali water !"’ 


An Alphabet of Fashionable Women. 
By HARVEY PEAKE. 
Anatomy adjusted absurdly. 
Behavior betokening boredom. 
Cigarettes carried conspicuously. 
Divorces demanded debonairly. 


Gowns girdled grotesquely. 
Hips hidden hopelessly. 

Infants ignored invariably. 
Jewelry jumbled jarringly. 





something I haven’t any use for. 


Lawn Economics. 
“T NOTE,”’ says the sage, ‘‘that 
you allow a sprinkler to spray 

water upon your lawn almost con- 
tinuously.”’ 

““Yes,’’ said the native. ‘‘We 
do that to make the grass grow.’’ 

‘But the other day I saw a man 
pushing a clicking contrivance 
over the lawn, and’’—— 

“Oh, yes. That was a 
mower.’’ 

‘*And what is its purpose?’’ 

‘*Why, it cuts the grass.’’ 

‘‘Then why do you put water on 
it to make it grow if you simply 
cut it down as fast as it comes 
up?”’ 


What Could He Expect? 
“er CAN’T 
men,’’ says the strong-jawed 
lady. ‘‘Now, take my husband, 
for example. He is never satisfied 
with what we have for dinner.’”’ 
‘*Why don’t you find out what he 
likes and make up your menus 
from the list?’’ asks the friend. 
‘‘T know what he likes. He has 
told me often enough. But practi- 
cally every dish he suggests is 


” 


lawn 





please some 


Friendly Criticism. 


Maud—‘‘She comes from a very old 


Economy eliminated effectively. family.’’ 
Fidos fondled fashionably. Edith—‘‘One would know that to look 
at her.’’ 


BOARD walk by any other name 
could trip the feet. 





Kissers knocking keenly. 
Lorgnettes leering languorously. 
Millinery masking modishly. 
Nobodies necessarily neglected. 
Obesity obliterated opportunely. 
Petticoats prohibited positively. 
Quarts quaffed quickly. 
Remarriages recommitted recklessly. 
Skirts shrinking scandalously. 
Thoroughbreds talking turfily. 
Upperten unyoked usually. 

Veils variegating variously. 
Waistlines wandering wantonly. 
’X-husbands ’xtoled ’xtensively. 
Youngwomen yawning yearningly. 
Zounds! Zounds!! Zounds!!! 














Feminine Failing. 
Cora—‘‘Is her age her trump card?’’ 
Nora—‘‘It must be, because she is al- 
ways forgetting it.’’ 


RECESSIONAL. 


Ham—‘‘ When I left the stage last night the 
audience went wild with applause.’’ 

Sam—‘* Well, most likely they knew yov 
weren't coming on again.’’ 




















E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 









RB?! RNE, JONATHAN, JR.—Leaving Harvard in his 


junior year, his necktie adjusted with a slide rule, his 


By HOMER CRO) 
URNS, 


WILLIAM 


Sherlock Holmes, looks about as much like a detective 


Burns, America’s 


J.—William J. 
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hair parted with a compass, and his 
outing flannel trousers creased ac- 
cording to Greenwich time, and with 
wanderlust pounding in his veins, 
Jonathan Bourne set sail for a tour 


—‘. around the world, but was wrecked 


in a full-rigged ship off the coast of 
China, the ship being sacked and 
burned by pirates, Jonathan himself 
escaping in such a battered and 
dilapidated state that he was afraid 


to be seen by the American consul: his tie was jerked clear 
around under his lapel in the excitement, his hair ruffed up, 
and on his left trouser leg there was a grease spot the size 


of a quarter. 


Thinking himself forever disgraced in Shang- 


hai social quarters, and knowing that when the report got 
back to his native home of New Bedford, Mass., the grease 


as an able-bodied man who saves up 


leather post-cards to make sofa 


cushions. He would pass in a crowd 
of two as being a dentist who always 
tells you it won’t hurt much and 
hands you a funny paper to read 
while he is polishing up his forceps. 
If he were to go into vaudeville as 
the greatest detective this country 
has produced, the audience would 
mob the ushers in a rush to the box 
office to get their money back. He 
is sturdy and stout, to say nothing 
of being stubby and stolid, and when 
he walks there is not the velvet- 
footed quietness of a cat—there be- 
ing, on the contrary, the general 
























spot would be as big as a dollar, he decided to go West, 
where he was wholly unknown, and build up from the bot- 
With four wardrobe trunks and a suitcase of cuff 


tom. 
buttons he went to Portland, Ore., and 
set up in law. In 1907 he was sent to 
Washington by Oregon to enter against 
John Barrett and Archie Butt in the 
great American-American cravat-adjust- 
ing contest, where he is now going about 
.400. He learned to play tennis with 
Roosevelt, but between every set he hada 
negro porter bring him out a three-sided, 
French beveled mirror and a vial of bril- 
liantine, and go over him with a whisk 
He has 
never been able to be much of an orator, 
to take off his collar in the heat of a per- 
oration and stamp it full of heel marks, 


broom and a suction sweeper. 


to soar up among the clouds and pull out 
whole handfuls of similes and metaphors, 
as that would disarrange his claret- 
colored tie or get his trouser cuff caught 
on the back of his shoe; so in 1913 he 
is going to make a speechless campaign 
for re-election. Succeeding — as no 
doubt he will—Senators will become so 
popular that the Capitol will have to be 
moved to the Bronx or some place where 


there’s room. 














LOOKING FOR WAR, NOT TROUBLE. 
Colonel Firebrand—*‘ This talk of universal 


peace makes me tired. Nothing would suit me 
better than perpetual warfare.’’ 
Mr. Henpeck—‘* Why not get married ?’’ 





stir and commotion of a drummer for a double-row egg 
candler trying to catch the last train for Kansas City, with a 
sample case in one hand and a pocket handkerchief in the 


other. Instead of being tall, having a 
thin neck with a stoop in it and a com- 
manding profile, he is short and thick, 
has a mustache that turns up at the ends 
like a pair of antlers in a bungalow, and 
likes corned beef and cabbage for his Sun- 
day dinner. When he wasa boy he want- 
ed to be a minister and wear round cuffs 
and ox-blood cuff buttons, and his favor- 
ite book was ‘‘Pilgrim’s Progress,’’ with 
a dash now and then of ‘‘A History of 
the Reformed Church.’’ He was married 
when he was nineteen and had his first 
detecting case when he was twenty-four 
He has been a regular detective ever 
since—for twenty-six years—so that he 
could carry a real revolver and show his 
badge and get into the moving-picture 
theaters free of charge. He never smokes 
a pipe and knocks the ash out on the man- 
telpiece, and if anybody said tohim, ina 
Dr. Watson tone of voice, ‘‘But, my dear 
Burns,’’ he would get up, throw him down 
the elevator shaft, lock the window, and 
telephone to his wife that he was coming 
home to dinner early. 











JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 
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LILLIAN LORRAINE 


IN “ ZIEGFELD FOLLIES OF 1911 JARDIN DE 
PARIS,” “AT NEW YORK THEATER. 


False Hunger 


A SYMPTOM OF STOMACH TROUBLE 
CORRECTED BY GOOD FOOD. 

There is, with some forms of stomach 
trouble, an abnormal craving for food 
which is frequently mistaken for a 
“‘good appetite.’’ A lady teacher writes 
from Carthage, Mo., to explain how 
with good food she dealt with this sort 
of hurtful hunger. 

“‘I have taught school for fifteen 
years, and up to nine years ago had 
good, average health. Nine years ago, 
however, my health began to fail and 
continued to grow worse steadily, in 
spite of doctor’s prescriptions and every- 
thing I could do. During all this time 
my appetite continued good, only the 
more I ate the more I wanted to eat—I 
was always hungry. 

‘‘The first symptoms of my _ break- 
down were a distressing nervousness and 
a loss of flesh. The nervousness grew 
so bad that finally it amounted to actual 
prostration. Then came stomach trou- 
bles, which were very painful, constipa- 
tion, which brought on piles, dyspepsia, 
and severe nervous headaches. 

*“‘The doctors seemed powerless to 
help me, said I was overworked, and at 
last urged me to give up teaching if I 
wished to save my life. 

‘But this I could not do. I kept on 
at it as well as I could, each day grow- 
ing more wretched, my will power alone 
keeping me up, until at last a good 
angel suggested that I try a diet of 
Grape-Nuts food, and from that day to 
this I have found it delicious, always 
appetizing and satisfying. 

‘‘I owe my restoration to health to 
Grape-Nuts. My weight has returned 
and for more than two years I have been 
free from the nervousness, constipation, 
piles, headaches, and all the ailments 
that used to punish me so, and have 
been able to work freely and easily.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Read the 
Wellville,’’ 
Reason.”’ 


little book, ‘‘The Road to 
in packages. ‘‘There’s a 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full of 
human interest. 
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The Polo Players. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


O® SAY! 
Don’t the Yankees have a way 
To play 
Polo that gets there 
For fair? 
By cripes! 
The Stars and Stripes 
Handed a swift whack 
To the Union Jack, 
And the cup 
Is hung up 
On this side to stay. 
But, say, 
It was no easy way, 
And the Yankees’ finest fettle 
Got a dent from British mettle 
That will leave a mark 
To stay there good and long, 
As a warning and reminder 
That had the Fates been kinder 
The Yankees might have sung a differ- 
ent song. 
However, now— 
Wow! 
Hooray for the Yankee players! 
They have cinched the cup to this shore, 
And the British may play 
In any old way, 
But they can’t get it back any more. 
And, say, 
Hooray! 
Hooray for the British players! 
They broke, but they didn’t bend; 
And though they lost out, 
They didn’t pull out, 
For they ‘‘fit like h—’’ to the end. 


Professional.—‘‘Life isn’t worth liv- 
ing,’’ sighed the sad-featured man. 

‘‘I quite agree with you,”’ said the 
solemn-looking stranger. 

‘‘Ah, then you, too, are a pessimist,”’ 
said the sad-featured man. 

‘No; I’m an undertaker,’’ replied he 
of the solemn visage.—Chicago Tribune. 


Force of Habit.—‘‘Why did you break 
your engagement with that school 
teacher?”’ 

“‘If I failed to show up at her house 
every evening, she expected me to bring 
a written excuse signed by my mother.’’ 
~-New York Evening Mail. 


To Have—Not To Hold.—‘‘ Married, 
old chap?”’ 

‘*No; I cawn’t affawd t’ keep a wife.’’ 

‘“‘Aw, but, I say, what with Reno and 
all that, one isn’t obliged to.’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Answered.—‘‘ You, there, in the over- 
alls!’’ shouted the cross-examining law- 
yer, ‘‘how much are you paid for telling 
untruths?’’ 

‘‘Less than you are,’’ retorted 
witness, ‘‘or you’d be in overalls, too. 

Housekeeper. 


sd the 


”? 


Reasonable Restraint.—Jones—‘‘Is it 
necessary for you to send your daughter 
to Europe to complete her musical edu- 
eation?’’ 

Brown—‘‘Yes; I can’t stand the in- 
fernal racket here any longer.’’—Port- 
land Oregonian. 


Love’s Way.—She—‘‘I’m afraid, Tom, 
dear, you will find me a mine of faults.”’ 

He-—-‘‘ Darling, it shall be the sweet- 
est labor of my life to correct them.”’ 

She (flaring up)—‘‘Indeed, 
sha’n’t!’’—Boston Transcript. 


you 


How to be 
happy though 
hot 


A large 
cold bottle makes 
a long cool drink 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








One swallow will not make you shiver, 
but a bottle will cool you off. 
SALOONS 


RESORTS, RESTAURANTS, 





Packing the Grip. 
We'd like to bet 
That, in the rush, 
You will forget 
A comb and brush. 
—-Youngstown Telegram. 


But it’s needless 
For us to ask 
If you put in 
That little flask. 
—Seranton Tribune-Republican. 


We'd like to place 
A few choice rocks 
That in your case 
You put no sox. 
—Alliance Review. 


That he ’1l forget, 
We ’ll bet a dollar, 

His best soft shirt 
And litholin collar. 


Etymology.—‘‘ Why do they call these 
dentists’ offices dental parlors?’’ asked 
Smith of his friend. 

‘‘Why, parlor is the old-fashioned 
name for drawing-room.’’— Presbyterian 
Standard. 








The Same 
“Old" Whiskey 
keeps pace with the times ” 


by being as g 
as it used to be 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


Dependably the 
same—always— 
mellow, rich, 
pure—a deli- 
ciousness never 
to be for- 
gotten 
Distilled 
and Bottled 
ir bond by 


A. Overholt 
& 




















"ae a 















Can secure accommodations in the cool 
rand delightful resorts of Northern New 
York on the lines of 


oe 


9 


Delaware & Hudson 
as scheduled in our big free tourist book. 


Send today 6c. postage to 
| A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany 


Enjoy a real vacation in the 


FOR THE FRAGRANT JULEP 


OR 


THE FESTIVE HIGH-BALL 


Hunter Whiskey 


is best because it 
Rye Whiskey and so guaranteed 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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In the Swim. —A reviewer in the New 
York Nation illustrates his own com- 
ments on a certain new volume of es- 
says by a story that is worth putting 
into circulation. Three hearers, he 
says, of the admired Dr. X. were talk- 
ing in the vestibule after the sermon. 

**We must admit,’’ remarked the first, 
**that the doctor dives deeper into his 
subject than any other preacher.”’ 

**Yes,”’ said the second; ‘‘and stays 
under longer.’”’ 

‘“‘And comes up drier,’’ added 
third.— Western Christian Advocate. 


the 


The Rivals. —Riggs—‘‘Singular, isn’t 
it, that neither of your stenographers 
wants a vacation this year?’’ 

Griggs—‘‘No; it’s easily explained. 
I recently took a good-looking young 
man into the office, and neither of the 
girls is willing to go away and leave the 
field to the other one.’’—-Purple Cow. 














Hotel Kaaterskill 


In the Catskill Mountains 
Elevation 3,000 Feet 






The Rejuvenation of this Famous Resort 


For the first time this resort has been 
leased to a New York hotel man, Mr. 
Louis Frenkel, for 14 years proprietor of 
the Hotel Albert. The hotel has been 
renovated and put in first-class condition. 


Climate and location unequaled in 
either Europe or America. 


Up-to-date Garage, Boating, Fishing ,Golf, 
Tennis. Excellent accommodations for 
Conventions. Assembly rooms seating 
1,000 persons. Symphony Orchestra. 


Special attractions and inducements for 
the younger set. 


HARRISON S. DOWNS - MANACER 
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THE 


Hotel 
Nassau 


Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 
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MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 
Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 


HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. (Under con- 
struction.) 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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A HAT THAT IS USEFUL AS WELL AS 
ORNAMENTAL. 





A Tunnel Tale.-—As the Lackawanna 
train left Hoboken, a little woman 
tugged at a window, trying to open it. 

Beside her sat a burly man, looking 
upon her efforts with indifference. 

Said a young minister across the aisle, 

‘‘Shame on you, sir, to sit there and 
let that little woman raise that win- 
dow’’--— 

‘‘She can’t; don’t worry,’’ responded 
the burly man. 

Even as he spoke, the train plunged 
into the smoke and gas of the tunnel.—- 
Newark News. 
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They Did That Time.—-Mistress (com- 
ing home unexpectedly )—‘‘What’s the 
meaning of this? You’ve got on my 
blue skirt and my green silk blouse!’’ 

Maid—‘‘Well, what of it? Don’t 
they go together?’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Captain Hobson’s attention is called 
to the fact that that team of Jap ball 
players has been observed inspecting 
the American batteries.—Marion (0O.) 
Star. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Makes the best. 


Abbott's Bitters. 
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The Penalty.—‘‘There seems to be a 
penalty provided for everything but 
stealing a man’s daughter.’’ 

“There’s a penalty for that, too.’ 

“I'd like to know what it is.’’ 

‘*Hard labor for life.’’—Houston Post. 


, 


Another good thing about the Con- 
gressional Record is that its editors are 
never troubled by anonymous contrib- 
utors.— Washington Star. 





No Wonder.—‘‘What’s your husband 
so angry about?’’ 

‘*He’s been out of work six weeks.”’ 

“I should think that would suit him 
first rate.’’ 

“That's it! He’s just got a job.’”’— 
Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


Caroni Bitters— Best Tonic and Appetizer. No 
home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 25 
cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. 
Gen’! Distrs 





VI. 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


In answering advertisements pl 





Made Pure 
Kept Pure 
It’s the 


- Brown 
Bottle 


Cleanliness is a science where Schlitz is 
brewed. We filter even the air where the 
beer is cooled. Then we filter the beer. 
Then we sterilize every bottle. 











We go to Bohemia for hops. Our barley is 


selected by a partner in our business. 






The water is brought from rock 1,400 feet 
underground. Our yeast is produced forever from 
the same mother cell. 





Schlitz beer is sent to you in Brown Bottles, protecting its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. Light starts decay even in pure 
beer. Dark glass gives protection against light. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say, “‘Schlitz— 
Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’’ 
branded ** Schlitz °° 


+ 
; The Beer ” 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Order a case from your dealer today. 


See that crown or cork ts 








Ouch!—Mr. Strong-—‘‘See here! I | Covered the Ground.—A man who was 


want it settled right now who is going 
to be the man of this house from this 
time on!’’ 

Mrs. Strong (witheringly )—‘‘ You are, 
of course. Do you suppose I wish to be 
anything so insignificant and contempt- 
ible as a man?’’—Boston Transcript. 


“‘Tell me about Spain, romantic 
Spain.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ said the motorist, ‘‘there are 
a few bad places as you come down the 
mountains, but in the main the roads are 
pretty good.’’— Washington Herald. 








tion JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


dunned by a bookseller for a book deliv- 
ered some time before returned the bill 
with this written on it: ‘‘I never or- 
dered this book. If I did, you did not 
send it. If I got it, I paid for it: If 
I didn’t, I won’t.’’—Boston Transcript. 


The Least They Might Do.—Mother— 
‘*In his last letter, my son asked me to 
send him a half dollar to buy him a 
logarithm table.”’ 

Friend—‘‘Well, really, I do think his 
college should at least supply his furni- 
ture.’’—Pele Mele. 
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10c. Judge's Library 10c. 


August Number 
SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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"SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZES” 


an be thoroughly C d with « ymfort i 
SURF BATHING 22° & :h2r0urb!y enioved with every comfort an 


convenience at this popular recreation centre, 
44 hour from New York City. where the temperature seldom varies from 70 
Outdoor Restaurants overlooking the sea. Celebrated Musical Festivals. 


MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL 


and Band Park NOW OPEN 
Concerts by the Manhattan Beach Band 


Giovanni E. Conterno, Director 


New Pergola, 


ORIENTAL HOTEL Now Open 


Mercadante’s Orchestra 
Concerts Morning and Evening 
European Plan. Tennis Courts. Garage. 


Ideal Auto Roads Direct to Hotel Entrances. 


European Pian. Garage- 


Both hotels under the management of Joseph P.Greaves of “= — 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
NEW YORK BOOKING OFFICE, 242 Fifth Ave. Telephone 2224 Mad. Square TS 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


What He Ate. 


A number of,men gathered in the 
smoking-car of a train from Little 
Rock to another point in Arkansas were 
talking of the food best calculated to 
sustain health. 

One Arkansan, a stout, florid man, 
with short gray hair and a self-satisfied 
air, was holding forth in great style. 

‘*Look at me!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Never 
a day’s sickness in my life! And all due 
to simple food. Why, gents, from the 
time I was twenty to when I reached 
forty years, I lived a regular life. None 
of these effeminate delicacies for me! 
No late hours! Every day, summer and 
winter, I went to bed at nine, got up at 
five, lived principally on corned beef and 
cornbread. Worked hard, gents, worked 
hard from eight to one, then dinner— 
plain dinner—then an hour’s exercise, 
and then’’ 

‘*Excuse me,’’ interrupted a stranger 
who had remained silent; ‘‘but what 
were you in for?’’— Housekeeper. 


” 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


In a Pullman Car. 


By S. BE. KISER. 


There is one who will always remember 
me 
Wherever the fates may call her, 
No matter how splendid her fortune 
may be 
Or how heavy the ills that befall her. 
I gazed on her first as we thundering 
sped 
I and the beautiful stranger 
With faith in the man at the throttle 
ahead, 
And never a thought of danger. 





I looked at her often and wished that 
we two 
Might journey forever together, 
With never a care when the heavens 
were blue 
And blithe in the stormiest weather. 
Her lashes were long, her expression 
was sweet, 
She must have been twenty or nearly; 
Though I know not her name, though we 
never may meet, 
I know she remembers me clearly. 


In fancy I see her still, slender and fair, 
As she was in that long-ago Maytime 
When her dark lashes curled and the 
bronze of her hair 
Turned dusk at the close of the day- 
time. 
Oh, I dreamed of her grace as we thun- 
dered ahead, 
When troubles no longer beset me! 
Her cheeks may be faded, her gladness 
be dead, 
But I know she will never forget me. 


I know that whatever her future may be, 
Whether lofty or lowly her station, 
She will never forget that occasion 

when we 
Journeved on to our far destination 
Though I may never clasp her in happy 
embrace 
And never may tell her I love her, 
She remembers, I know, for I steppe 
on her face, 
When I crawled from my berth above 
her. 
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The Cowardly Sort.—‘‘When I arose 
the to speak,’’ related the martyre sd states- 


NO METAL qoUcHeEs Ke SKIN 









sittle man, “‘some one threw a base, cowardly 
were ees at me.”’ #O 
d to “And what kind of an egg might that % r 
be?” asked an attentive listener. [eA 
man, “A base, cowardly egg,’” explained CGarh 7, Flat Clasp 
sfied the statesman, ‘‘is one that hits you and (= S oan 





then runs.’’—St. Paul Pioneer Press. 
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| due Preliminary Consultation. —Chi2f coun- 
the gi—‘The first thing to do is to get at ‘ 
ched the root of this trouble.”’ 7 AT THE BEST SHOPS- OR BY MAIL 
None Associate counsel—‘‘The root of the q 
me! trouble is the late Mr. Bigwad’s for- ( PIO N . a R S ) S PE N DE R oH @ 
‘and Bf tune.” . iM PHILADELPHIA 
ip at Chief counsel—‘‘Exactly; and we een 
and must get at it.”’—Pittsburgh Post. 
rked : _ — ane 
er— The Responsible One.—If it wasn’t for 
cise, the watch-mender, we wouldn’t have 
such a good time.—Philadelphia Bul- 
nger letin. 
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You may talk about your pet 
her. fbrands but right here is where 
‘ing 





you can start your tobacco 
education where you can 
ttle ~flearn what a real smoke is. 


PHILIP MORRIS 





“TP ENGLISH \\\ i 
uxture °¢ Cut P lug \\ ARs 
ens , + wits 7 
$2.00 the pound in 25c., 50c. and ' 
r. $1.00 tins. If your dealer doesn't Prospective tenant—“1 LIKE THE HOUSE, BUT I DON’T LIKE THAT HUGE BUILDING IN FRONT. 
ion stock these brands send us his name IT’S SUCH A DREARY OUTLOOK.” 
and address with 25c. for trial tin ° Agent—“ OH, BUT THAT'S ONLY A GUNPOWDER FACTORY. IT MIGHT EXPLODE ANY DAY!” 
ly; of English Mixture or Cut Plug. —London Opinion. 
we 
PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. = 
402 West Broadway New York City 
‘ir, 7 
ws The Hint That Failed. — Visitor—(wait- 
the ing an invitation to lunch)—‘‘Two 
o'clock! I fear I’m keeping you from 
ay- your dinner.’”’ 
Hostess ‘‘No; but I fear we are 


n- keeping you from yours !’’— Megge n- 
irr later PURE FOOD 


SS 
Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ae | | S at E ¥ 





aia Abbott’s Bitters be used in the making of it ; insures $ 
- your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., , 
Baltimore, Md. ee ; 
” One Difference.—-May—‘‘What’s the va. Par, 
difference between ’lectricity and light- Pp U ~ E ’ ORS 
ning?’ i Fa) 
py Tommy—‘‘ You don’t have to pay any- \ A Me 
thing for lightnin’.’’—Boston Tran- ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE : BOTTLED» BOND 
script. © Senay Broon aa 
sevenson Coun 
° The Great Returner. —The prodigal son 
can give the borrowed umbrella cards Or a e ve DY Ww ere 
ve and spades at getting back home. 


Washington Herald. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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—B-(ORN KHiinNeAT— 


I can’t help it, Willie, when you bring home a box of 


Post Toasties 


—A sweet, crisp food for any meal. 


, 
“The Memory Lingers” 
Company, Limited Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited 








